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' : Cartoons and Comments 


ECENTLY an Italian was sentenced to thirty days in 
prison and to pay a fine of one hundred dollars be- 
cause he had spit upon the American flag. This is the 
extreme penalty of the law. It isa grave offense to spit upon or other- 
wise express contempt for the American emblem, and it is not safe to 
attempt it when any one is around to see. The misguided ignoramus 
who tried it in this instance and is now in jail should not be judged too 
harshly, however. It is true that he spit upon the flag, but it was upon 
one flag only, a single piece of bunting. What was Ais offense com- 
pared with that of which the Sugar Trust, for instance, was found to be 
guilty? When a trust which the people protect with an enormous 
tariff steals, by means of short weight and fake scales, from the Govern- 
ment which gives it protection, what is that but spitting on the Amer- 
ican flag? Could contempt for the national emblem or the people 
who back it up be more convincingly displayed? ‘The Sugar Trust, 
too, employs Hindus and Japanese, the cheapest of cheap labor, right 
on American soil, but in all probability would resist any sweeping 
reduction of the sugar schedule, at least partly, on the ground that it 
would work injury to “American labor” which the Tariff is under sacred 
obligations to protect. Is not this spitting on the American flag, and 
in a most galling and offensive way, because it assumes that the Amer- 
ican people are dolts who do not know the difference? Stealing from 
the American hand which protects it, and taking American money and 
paying it to foreign labor 
in America, — what is one 
misguided Italian’s act of 
expectoration compared 
with such wholesale and 
deliberate desecration of 
the flag by intelligent and 
“reputable” American 
businessmen? The next 
time you read that some 
half-crazed alien has in- 
sulted the American flag, 
think of the excellent 
company he is in, and 
don’t be too hard on him. 


SPITTING ON 
THE FLAG. 


“ez 


: ( of the things which 

the public has had 
drummed into its head a 
great many times since the 
Sherman Law entered the 
lime-light is that business 
in the United States, Big 
Business, is no longer a 
matter of individualism, 





MARGUERITE DEMOCRACY. 


MEPHISTO BRYAN.—I’m through! 


Some of you other devils can tempt her this year. 


but of combination. It has been im- 
pressed upon the public mind that 
organization and combination are 
here to stay, and that no amount of 
argument or ill-advised legislation 
can check a tendency which is world- 
wide and inevitable. This, we know, 

is “old stuff,” and it is only men- 
tioned again because it is in such vivid 
contrast to something which was 
recently said in Lawrence, Mass., and 
still more recently in the Pennsylvania coal 
conferences. The same sort of people 
who tell Congressmen and Senators and Presidents that organization 
and combination are inevitable, that they are a natural development and 
a product of the times, invariably take pains to inform striking workmen 
that they will not recognize a Union, and will deal with their men only as 
individuals. This was the case in the Lawrence strike. It is now the 
case in the anthracite coal situation. Despite the fact that organization 
is inevitable, and all the rest of the argument, the right to organize would 
seem to apply to capital only, not to labor. From an outside standpoint 
it is difficult to see why sauce which is right and proper for the goose 
should not be sauce for the gander as well, but apparently it is not so. 
Individualism is out of 
date and combination is 
inevitable—these are facts 
which great combinations 
of capital call upon the 
Government to recognize ; 
but the right of workers to 
combine and to be dealt 
with as a collective unit 
the same great combina- 
tions refuse to recognize 
“on principle.” Some of 
our most serious problems 
seem almost funny when 
seen at a distance. 





Ne 
[IN 1908 Col. RoosEvELT 
cried “If they don’t 
take Tart, they'll get me.” 
Now, in 1912, he warns 
his party, “If you don’t 
take me, you'll get Tarr,” 
—a terrible possibility ! 
But the Republican 
machine does n’t scare 

worth a cent. 


THE PITCHER AND THE WELL, 




















AN EASTER SERMON. 


0, I did n’t get out to church Easter Sun- 
day,” said Miss Lillypadd to Miss 
Giddylove. “I had such a perfectly 
dreadful, awful, terrible, horrible cold 
that I could n’t go. My nose wasa 
lobster red. I was awfully peeved 

because I could n’t go. Was the ser- 

mon our new rector preached a good ser- 
mon? Tell me about it.” 
“Qh, it was lovely! So eloquent and so full 
of—of—you know what I mean. I just ved 
every word of it. It was on 
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hat! 
complexion! 


Think of it—royal purple and a yellow 
Not one person in a thousand 
can wear royal purple and But the new 
rector did preach beautifully. So eloquent and 
so—let me see, what was his text? I made up 
my mind to remember it and I —it was from 
either Matthew or John, or it may have been 
from Luke, but it was all about The 
soprano in the choir had a white and green and 
gold hat that was a perfect beauty. How some 
of these choir singers do dress, anyhow! ‘That 
hat never cost a cent less than forty dollars 
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CONCEPTION OF AN OASIS IN THE DESERT. 


and —I wish to man that you could have seen 
the spectacle Maizie Highflyer made of herself 
in a flame-colored red velvet hat with a bushel 
of flowers and feathers of the same tint! It was 
enough to cause some one to ring in a fire alarm! 
That hat was fully a foot and a half high witha 
flame-colored feather a foot long above it all. I 
saw people nudging each other when she came 
down the aisle with it on! ‘Trust Maizie to go 
the limit in hats or any other fashion. It might 
have done for a horse show or a country club 
race, but for church—mercy onus! Howany one 

could have serious thoughts 





the text I wish you 
could have seen the hat | 
right in front of me. It was WEL 
the strangest combination 
of purple and yellow and 
pink and magenta and blue 
and red and half-a-dozen re 
other colors, and yet it had 
a certain air about it that 
gave it—well, what you 
would call tone. And the i! ee 
woman with her had a per- 
fect dream of a hat in three 
shades of green with five 
blue plumes. As a rule I 
don’t like a combination of 
blue and green, but this was 
ever so fetching. But, as I 
was going to say, the rector 
took his text’ from 
What under the sun makes 
Katie LaVellers wear blue 
with that coffee-tinted com- 
plexion of hers, and sky 
blue at that! Honest, her 
Easter hat was a huge thing 
in sky blue. It was enough 
to set one’s teeth on edge 
above a complexion like 
hers. It was as bad asa 
woman who sat near us with 
a positively yellow com- 
plexion and a royal purple 
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HIS HAT IS NOT IN THE RING. 





about their immortal souls 
= with a thing like that on 
one’s head! I am sure we 
shall like the new rector if 
all of his sermons are as 
good as the one we had 
this morning. It was so— 
so, well, so full of uplift— 
that just expresses it, up- 
lift! It was from Do 
you know that red seems 
to be the prevailing color 
this season? I counted no 
less than twenty-nine red 
hats in the congregation— 
all red, and nineteen with 
a touch of red in them. 
Too bad you ‘did n't get 
out and had to miss the 
parade. The new rector’s 
sermon was lovely, just 
lovely!” 























Max Merryvman. 


GENIUS. 
— How shall I 


mark these new 
dress-goods ? ° 
OLp TaPEYARD.— Just 
figure out fifty per cent. 
profit and add seven odd 
cents, so the women will 
think it’s a bargain. 








FS pene in this world is of some use, although some of the inhabitants seem 
to be exceptions to the rule. 
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eo~" Circus Press-Agent, while trying to kill time waiting 





THE CIRCUS PRESS-AGENT. 
HE WRITES ABOUT THE CORNVILLE GRADUATING EXERCISES. 


for a late train, accompanied the Cornville editor to 

the graduating exercises of the High-School. As the 

editor was suffering from a felon the press-agent 

wrote up the events in his customary pleasing manner, 

and added fame if not fortune to the school in ques- 

tion. His remarkable literary effort appeared in the 
Cornville Bugle next day as follows: 

Last night in the Odd Fellows’ Hall, Cornville’s Preéminently . 
Enormous New High-School closed the most prosperous season 
of its career with the Most Unequaled, Unapproachable, and 
Notably Novel Graduating Exercises ever conceived. No more 
Wonderfuland Incomparable exhibition of oratorical achievements ; 
Artistic, Astounding, Awe-inspiring Vocal exploits; Extraordinary, 
Pyramidal, and Prodigally proficient musical effects, were ever 
offered on any Commencement programme in Sacred or Profane 
History in this or any other land. 

At 7.30 the curtain ascended, displaying the Eight Young 
Lady and Gentlemen graduates, the Board of Education, the 
Teachers and Members of the school surrounded by potted plants 
and countless flags. Surely an eye-feast of Sumptuous Kaleido- 
scopic Splendors. Never before has there been such a prodigal 
display of Spectacular interest; combining the Luxuriously elegant 
costumes, Superb toilets, waving Banners, tropical foliage, Celebrities of 


. Cornville life, teachers, scholars, scientists, church dignitaries, historians, 


athletes, sages, and musicians all correctly costumed, making it a Most 
Transcendentally Beautiful, Substantial, Surprising, and Satisfying opening 
to the Pleasurable performances to follow. 

Mr. Isadore Jones, the World’s Famous musical director and tal- 
ented leader of the Methodist choir, next wielded his baton over a corps 
of more than thirty prominent singers and soloists from the United 

Classes of this Highest of 
all High-Schools. This 

Superb sight was 

most bewilderingly 

grand, and opened 
to the eyes of the 

Countless spectators 

a greater Blaze of 

Glory and Music 

than could be 

evolved from the 
Simultaneous presen- 
tation of a score of 
choirs from Cornville’s 
most Lavishly Splendid 
Churches. 

Display Number 
Two proved to be a 
Distinctive and Distin- 
guished Novelty en- 
titled “the Class Will.” 
A perfect whirlwind of 
fun and humor by the 
comical Miss Perkins. 

A Wonderful and 
Incomparable _exhibi- 
tion of Exhilarating, 
Dashing, and Novel 
elocution was next in- 

troduced by the Graceful 
and Accomplished Miss De 
Kelly, who recited the Ter- 
rific Real Roman Four- 
Horse Chariot-Race from 
Ben Hur. The Marvelous 
and Magnificent talent dis- 
played separates this supreme 
performance from all other 
mere imitators. 

The Crowning culmination of the Commencement Sensation of the 
Century was the unparalleled and scarcely believable performance of 
Mr. James Johnson in his Mystic Mystery act entitled “the Class 
Prophecy,” in which the future life of his classmates was laid bare to the 
mystified and breathless audience. Certainly a superb, Glorious, and 
original departure from the customary mediocre performances so often 
fostered upon the Commencement-loving public. 


THE FIRST ONE. 


‘‘T hear that the Dutch palefaces have 
just bought Manhattan Island for twenty- 
four dollars.” 

‘‘Just think of it! Sixty years ago my 
father could have bought it for three beads. 
If he only had done so, just think what 
I’d be worth now!” 





= .\ [ANTAS clon age 


Pel. 
il-x bales 
=e 


i 


BUILDING AN ADDITION 


UNDER THE PERSONAL SUPERVISION OF THE 
ARCHITECT. 


The Acme and Idealization of Oratorical 
Splendor, without Peer or Parallel, was the Stu- 
pendous Oration delivered by the Peerless Pride of 
the Prodigiously Proficient Cornville High-School on the subject of “ Life, 
Liberty, and Justice; or, The Crime of the Nation.” A very important 
and impressive part of this Grand Composite Exhibitional Enterprise. 

No writer, however skilful, can tell in words, no painter can pro- 
duce on canvas, no sculptor can perpetuate in marble, the impressiveness, 
the heart-breaking sorrow, the dewy tears, the Absoluely Unparalleled 
agony displayed by the Valedictorian of the Class in her beautiful fare- 
well to the Teachers, Board of Education, and Schoolmates. At the 
conclusion of her remarkable remarks the Gifted Young Lady, the 
Teachers, Officers, Classmates, and Audience joined in one Enormous, 
United, and Colossal Sob. 

The closing episode of this Stellar Programme was the Peerless and 
Priceless remarks uttered by that man of Exalted reputation and Proud 
and Enviable fame, The Honorable Joshua Whitiker, President of the 
Board of Education, who presented to each of the exceptionally talented 
graduates the coveted diploma, and thus ended the Glorious Beauties 
and Delights of this Supremely Attractive and Super-eminently Gorgeous, 
Grand, and Massive Graduating Ex- 
hibition, Exhaustively presented by 
Cornville’s High-School in the most 
Elaborate and attractively Resplen- 
dent manner possible in this age of 
Glittering Splendor. 


Morris Anderson. 





EVEN THEN. 


mrst Ecyprian. —I see they 
finished the Great Pyramid last 
week. What do you think of it? 
Seconp Ditro.—Somebody got a 
big graft. You take it from me, 
fifty years from now the whole thing 
will have crumbled. 


WHAT’S THE USE? 


M*: De Styi_e.—I am glad that 

you have abolished the smoke 
nuisance that has been spoiling our 
lawns and lace-curtains. How did 
you do it? 

MANUFACTURER. — It was easy. 
We simply confine it to the inside 
now, and let the workmen inhale it. 





A PORTRAIT 


First LADY OF THE LAND.” 








Shere are some philanthropists who spend altogether too much time inducing 


other people to subscribe. 


Or a Waite House Cook, on HEARING 
Mrs. TAFT REFERRED TO AS ‘‘ TRE 



































ul. 
THE Cat.—Gee! But that bird’s stuck Tue Catr.—I’ll just take a fall out of 
on himself! him! Here goes! 


gages in Seattle or fruit-lands in Florida. What do 
I do about it? Look up those various propositions? 
Perhaps! That would take me about a hundred 
hours a day. No, I can’t look them up. What I 
do is to write something general. Here’s what 
I'll write this Seattle mortgage.woman: 

‘“‘DEAR MADAM: Replying to your inquiry of 
the 15th, we beg to say that real-estate mortgages, 
when properly usher § are an excellent form of 
investment. If the parties offering you the mort- 
gage are responsible, and the value of the property 
shows a sufficient margin over the amount of the 
mortgage, it is probably a good investment propo- 
sition. We need hardly caution you, however, 
that in matters of this kind it is necessary to exer- 
Ts customers’ man was very much down onhis “Se the utmost discrimination. 


luck. ‘The firm with which he had been ever ‘*Trusting that this reply fulfils your require- 
ments, we are, etc.”’ Franklin. 





since leaving college had failed. It was a ‘‘ bad” 
failure, and while he had had nothing to do 
with it, he found that no other 
firm wanted to give him an open- 
ing. He made up his mind, 
finally, to quit Wall Street and go into business. 

That night he went home and made an in- 
ventory of his mental equipment. Here is 
what he found : 

A general idea as to the speculative standing 
of the stocks of most of the conntry’s big cor 
porations, with a very fair idea of their price 
movements during the past few years. 

A large supply of knowlege, most of it of an 
indefinite sort, as to what railroads and big in- 
dustrial companies were ‘‘ doing well’’ and as 
to what ones were n’t. 

A general idea of the ‘‘ Wall Street affilia- 
tions’’ of most of the big properties. 

A thorough knowlege of Wall Street’s 
crazy Po gm as to what makes prices 
go up and down. 

A smattering knowledge of office routine 
and of how a brokerage firm’s books are kept. 

‘The customers’ man glanced over the list. 
‘The joke is on me, all right,’’ he said to him- 
self. ‘A lotof use I’d be in any business where 
definite knowlege about anything is required. 
I guess it’s back to Wall Street for mine.”’ 


* 


Or a certain morning recently the mail of the 

financial editor of one of the big monthly 
magazines contained, among other things, a re- 
quest from a man in Nevada for information on 
a Nevada gold-mining stock, an 
inquiry postmarked Jacksonville 
about a Florida land - selling 
scheme, and a letter from a woman in Seattle 
asking the editor’s personal opinion about real- 


The Joke 
Was ou Him 


Replying to 
Your Letter. 


estate mortgages offered by a local firm. e : 
‘‘What beats me,’’ remarked the financial TOO GOOD TO OVERLOOK. 
editor, ‘‘is why these people write to a magazine Bur LEsQue QueENn.— That big flash in the center 


for these things. I can see why they write in 


asking me for an opinion on Steel Common, or is a correct imitation of the famous Hope diamond. 
’ 








XTrawe 











111. 
Oh, finish it yourself! 








THE DARK AGES. 


H, worthy was T. Jefferson; 
A man of parts was he; 

As President, he tried to run 

The land with energy. 

He oft displayed ability 
Quite boundless in extent; 

The god of our Democracy 
Was this Virginia gent. 


But be might bave accomplished more, ’t is true, 
Could Hearst have told bim what to do. 


Oh, Andy Jackson also stood 
In favor triple-ply ; 

A simple, rugged soul and good, 
His Party ranked him high. 
And in a fight—-Oh,.my! 

His middle name was Scrap; 
Whene’er a foe he’d spy, 

He ’d wipe him off the map. 


But be might have done better, we all allow, 
Could Hearst have only shown bim how. 


Oh, Lincoln was another man 
By all considered great; 
Scarce out of boyhood he began 
His service to the state. 
An instrument of fate, 
He lived his life for others; 
A stranger unto hate, 
He knew all men as brothers. 


But be might have been greater, historians say, 
Could Hearst have been present to show him the way. 


Oh, what an awful thought it is 
That some too soon were born; 
Some never saw his noble phiz, 
Or read him, eve and morn. 
They sought, by doubts oft torn, 
For paths they could not find; 
Oh, statesmen all forlorn! 
Oh, blind who led the blind! 


How happy the outlook! The prospect how fair ! 


Sugar, or Erie, but I’ll be blamed if I can see why CoMEDIAN. —Great! Wait till you hear the Could Willie, our Willie, bave only been there. 
they think I should know anything about mort- wheeze I’ll pull about the White Hope! A. H. Folwell. 








he oldest inhabitant may boast of his spryness, 
lazy he was when a boy. 


but nobody knows how 
































The Winter Garden Show. 



































HERE is so much that is novel and entertaining in the new show at the Winter Garden 


that it is hardly worth while to dwell upon the weak spots. It is supposed to be along wouderful scenic effects. 


the lines of a European music-hall entertainment. The term “Continental variety ” is 


of Society,’ an Oriental ballet, featuring Mlle. Bert Angere of the Ba-ta-Clau, and some 


Of the people in the minstrel first part and the ‘‘ Whirl,” Stella Mayhew and Al. Jolson 


a misnomer in this case, for no hall on the other side ever put overa show with half the easily take the lead. Al. Jolson proves that he can be quite as funny without black-face 


as with his familiar make-up. 


José Collins and Martin Brown doa “Cinderella” waltz in 


snap and go that characterizes “‘A Night With the Pierrots”’ and ‘“* The Whirl of Society.” 
“A Night With the Pierrots” is nothing more nor less than an old-time minstrel show done 
with “ Sumurun ” trimmings, and is easily the best thing of its kind seen in New York fora 


the * Whirl” part of the show that is unusually good of its kind, with the staircase business 
from *“*The Count of Luxemburg” thrownin. ‘*The Gaby Glide” is retained from the 


longtime. Asin ‘*Sumurun,”’ there is a runway built in the centre of the auditorium, over 
which chorus and principals pass from the back of the house to the stage, led by Al. Jolson, 


former Winter Garden show. 


A little blonde girl on the end in this number deserves her 
name on the program among the principals. She is about the liveliest young lady whoever 


for once without his black-face make-up. There are enough raggy rags sung to keep your brain graced the front row. ‘The seats along the runway ought to be in demand. Some day one 


in a whirl for.a week afterward! The remainder of the show is taken up with “* The Whirl 


THE LINE OF MARCH. 


= wearing creations, conceptions, and 

artistic triumphs in Loeb-eluded créme de 
soie, cloth of alimony, Duchess of Snobsborough 
crépe meteor, Despair o’ Hubby charmeuse, and 
taupe velvet de Climber. 

Lady friends strategically posted for the pur- 
pose of seeing if 
the Cluny, Valen- 
ciennes, and point- 
lace lingerie shows 
beneath the Loeb- 
eluded créme de 
soie, etc. 

Band of female 
critics of Loeb- 
eluded créme de 
soie, etc., render- 
ing “The Anvil 
Chorus.” 

Ladies wearing 
Parisian dreams, 
Paquin master- 
pieces, and Rue 
de la Paix visions 
in mousseline de 





soie, divorgons marquisette, Durbar of Delhi 
satin, Rage o’ Reno crépe de chine, and brocade 
a Za billionaire. 
Band of female critics playing “ Jealous Rag.” 
Men who owe for mousseline de soie, etc, 
Tailors, modistes, milliners, teinturiers, etc., 
who are owed for mousseline de soie, etc. 


of the show-girls is going to trip and land in some fellow’s lap. 


W. E. Hill, 


Female color-wearers, displaying latest shades 
of London haze, co-respondent purple, Gaby 
green, Newport mauve, etc. 

Ladies wearing Regent Street extravaganzas, 
Viennese importations, Worth wondersin Ropeo’ 
Pearl de Gary, Ruination o’ Dad moiré, king’s blue 
peau de soie, and panné velvet 2 /a smuggle. 

Female critics 








bearing harpoons, 
rip-saws, shafts, 
and macerators., 
Company of 
Daisy Deans, Bea- 
trice Bon-tons, 
Cynthia Sinclairs, 
and Leona Lib- 
beys, securing 
copy for Sunday 
fashion-letters. 
Ministers, rab- 
ble, worshipers, 
outsiders, chil- 
dren, nurses, Pom- 
eranian poodles, 








PARADE OF THE EASTER FLIES. 


vestrymen, male 
admirers, etc., etc, 
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PITE of the plots of the Egg Trust nefarious 
Eggs are the rage in a thousand of ways; 
This is the time when the show-windows various 
Outdo the poets in showing their lays; 
Everywhere glistens the Easter-time flummery 
(Rabbits, and eggs, and wee chickens complete), 
But better than these is the dainty and summery 
Vision of Chickens who pass on the street. 












Where is the show-window equal to matching ’em? 
Where is a poultry exhibit so grand? 

Gee! if a hennery started in hatching ’em 
Would n't it get all the trade in the land? 

Plymouth Rocks, Cochins, and brands multitudinous 
May make a hit in the poultry-men’s trade, 

But most men prefer—though it’s probably rude in us— 
Chickens like these in the Easter Parade! 


Here there are Chicks who can play on a Chickering. 
Others on setting the table are great,— 

Broilers with eyes in which mischief is flickering, 
Dignified Chickens with manners sedate. 

All of them pullet your heartstrings alluringly, 
(Knowing eggsactly the trouble produced) ; 

Why not be yolked with one fast and enduringly? 
Marry a Chicken—and set up a roost ! 

Berton Braley 








FROM THE POLKVILLE WEEKLY CLARION. 


W' hasten to apologize for and explain a most regrettable contretemps 

which appeared in our last issue, due to the chronic perversity of 
inanimate objects which forever hangs over the head of the country editor 
like the sword of Demosthenes, and also the fact that during our unavoid- 
able absence on press-day the foreman drank, in much larger and more 
frequent doses than the directions prescribe, a bottle of a certain well- 
known patent panacea. ‘This caused him to permit the types to declare 
that “The session of the Women’s Study Coterie was hell, as usual, last 
Wednesday evening,” when, in fact, quite the opposite was true and every- 
thing was unusually harmonious, as we have since humbly assured several 
charming callers at our sanctum, and as we also wish to assure those who 
have not yet been able to drop in on us. 


Lovers Once, But Strangers How.—Iv. 





SETTIN’ TIME. 
GETTING THE OLD HEN ON THE Jos. 
(From Easter Puck, 1908.) 


HE HAS LEARNED TO SAY NO. 


B zy G. WooLLey, formerly the candidate for President of the United 

States on the Prohibition ticket, has decided to quit the party and 
indulge himself in politics no more. We shall 
miss him from the ballot. ‘The name had 
a certain degree of warmth; some excel- _> } 
lent people voted for him in expectation, 
others through myopia, and a few by 
intent. And there must have been satis- 
factions, even though the chance of 
actual honors was but a thing of dreams. 
Not the least of these compensations 
was that the Prohibition candidate 
could feel reasonably sure of 
running ahead of the Indepen- 
dence League. 

“T have given most of my 
life for the Prohibition 
Party,” said Mr. Woolley 
in putting away the crown, 
“but we were never able 
to get the hard-headed 
business men into our 
party.” Frankly spoken; 
and it would be interesting 
to know if Mr. Woolley re- 
alizes the reason of that failure. 

The reason is this: The Prohibition Party is intemperate, and more and 
more the trend of feeling in this country is toward temperance. Tem- 
perance not only in drinking, but in eating, in working, in playing, in 
preaching, and even in praying. ‘The drinking of liquors may be a 
pleasant recreation or it may be a curse; but so, in truth, may be the eat- 
ing of onions, the playing of pinochle, or the reading of books. 
Prohibition, whether of the consumption of liquor, or the squeaking 
of shoes, or of sneezing in public, is an intemperate thing. No really 
thoughtful man will vote for it—unless he views those two good old institu- 
tions, the Rep. and Dem. parties, with a spleeny eye. 












GENUINE CALF BINDING. 


Freeman Tilden. 








ik at first you don’t succeed some of your relations will tell each other why 


you never will succeed. 
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THAT POLICE-DOG. 














1. 
CapTaIN.—I want you to put on plain 
clothes and do a little detective work. 




















“* Nobody would out wine that I’ma plain. 
clothes man.” 














“I’m to watch that house. Well, I'll 
make a bet that nobody goes in or out un- 
less I see them."’ 





=e —_ 


“Geel I wish something would happen.”’ 
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“ How do you expect me to do detective 
work with you wm around 





| made to order. 





ON BARGAIN DAY. 


LOTHING SALESMAN. 
—Well, sir, what 
can we do for you? 
Mr. MAINCHANCE. — 
I want my seven dollars 
change! 
SALESMAN.—Why, we 
don’t owe you anything! 
Mr. MAINCHANCE. — 
Yer don’t eh? Hain’t 
you advertisin’ your late 
$15 suits now for $8? 
Waz-al, this ’ere is one I 
bought three weeks ago! 
Whack up yer change! 


VARIATION. 


ge gee te seca 
is it, please? 

ScieNTIFIC Man (ad- 
sently).— What do you 
want — sun time, mean 
local time, or standard 
time? 


AT RETAIL. 


es is cheap.” 

“T don’t know 
about that. I left a pen 
full on the back of a note 
once: that cost me two 
thousand five hundred 
dollars.” 


THE VERY THING. 


M*s Toprin. — This 

piece of ribbon was 
There ’s 
not another bit like it in 
the world. 

Miss Hoppin. — I’m 
going shopping to-mor- 
row, and I wish you’d lend 
it to me to match. 


PROVOCATION. 


esas se did 
you strike Willie? 
Jounny. — Yes’m, but 

he hit me back. 


EASILY STATED. 


M*. Stonr.—W hat is 
the difference be- 
tween an investment and 
a speculation, dear? 
Kirsy Srone.—If you 
lose, it’s a speculation. 


WIDE AWAKE. 


AMMY MAMMASBOY.— 
Going to move in 
May, Tommy? 

Tommy TuFNUT.— 
Yep. 

SamMMy MaAmMaAsBoy. 

—Why, how did you 
know? 
' Tommy TuFNuT.— 
Ah! how’d I know? 
Did n’t m’ mother lemme 
break a cellar winder 
t’ other day an’ did n’t 
say nartin? How’d I 
know? A-a-ah, you! 


REAL REASON. 


RIEND.—I suppose the 
Bank Examiner 
comes around to find out 
what is on hand? 
BANKER (grimly ).— 
No; more often to find 
out what’s on foot! 













“Youthful 
Beauty 


will be untouched by advancing years if 
the care of the skin is given daily attention. 


and, if you are careless of it, it just as gradually 
deteriorates in quality, color and fineness. By 
the daily use of 


Pears’ Soap | 


however, which cleanses, purifies and invigorates the skin- 

surface,the newskinis produced undersuch perfectconditions, 
that instead of deteriorating, it 
becomes soft, velvety, and of a 
natural, beautiful pink and 
white. Pearsis acknowledged 

everywhere to be 


The 








Beauty Soap 


of the World B as a 
. ® , 


‘All rights secured” 
OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST. 


She ORIGINAL DRAWING of any illustration 

that appears in PUCK is for sale. These draw- 
ings are from three to four times as large as the 
printed reproductions. 


Prices vary from $5:00 up, according to the 
character of the subject. 


We will gladly quote price on any one which you 


Refer to it by giving page and num- 


may select. 


ber of PUCK in which it appeared. The price 


includes express charges. 


A fine selection for Easter, Wedding, or Birthday Gifts. 





Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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The skin is always gradually renewing itself, 
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PITE of the plots of the Egg Trust nefarious 
Eggs are the rage in a thousand of ways; 
This is the time when the show-windows various 
Outdo the poets in showing their lays; 
Everywhere glistens the Easter-time flummery 
(Rabbits, and eggs, and wee chickens complete), 
But better than these is the dainty and summery 
Vision of Chickens who pass on the street. 








Where is the show-window equal to matching ’em? 
Where is a poultry exhibit so grand? 

Gee! if a hennery started in hatching ’em 
Would n't it get all the trade in the land? 

Plymouth Rocks, Cochins, and brands multitudinous 
May make a hit in the poultry-men’s trade, 

But most men prefer—though it’s probably rude in us— 
Chickens like these in the Easter Parade! 


Here there are Chicks who can play on a Chickering. 
Others on setting the table are great,— 

Broilers with eyes in which mischief is flickering, 
Dignified Chickens with manners sedate. 

All of them pullet your heartstrings alluringly, 
(Knowing eggsactly the trouble produced) ; 

Why not be yolked with one fast and enduringly? 


Marry a Chicken—and set up a roost! 
Berton Braley 








FROM THE POLKVILLE WEEKLY CLARION. 


W' hasten to apologize for and explain a most regrettable contretemps 

which appeared in our last issue, due to the chronic perversity of 
inanimate objects which forever hangs over the head of the country editor 
like the sword of Demosthenes, and also the fact that during our unavoid- 
able absence on press-day the foreman drank, in much larger and more 
frequent doses than the directions prescribe, a bottle of a certain well- 
known patent panacea. ‘This caused him to permit the types to declare 
that “The session of the Women’s Study Coterie was hell, as usual, last 
Wednesday evening,” when, in fact, quite the opposite was true and every- 
thing was unusually harmonious, as we have since humbly assured several 
charming callers at our sanctum, and as we also wish to assure those who 
have not yet been able to drop in on us. 


Lovers Once, But Strangers How.—Iv. 





SETTIN’ TIME. 
GETTING THE OLD HEN ON THE Jos. 
(From Easter Puck, 1908.) 


HE HAS LEARNED TO SAY NO. 


oHN G. WOOLLEY, formerly the candidate for President of the United 
States on the Prohibition ticket, has decided to quit the party and 

indulge himself in politics no more. We shall 
miss him from the ballot. ‘The name had 
a certain degree of warmth; some excel- 
lent people voted for him in expectation, 
others through myopia, and a few by 
intent. And there must have been satis- 
factions, even though the chance of 
actual honors was but a thing of dreams. 
Not the least of these compensations 
was that the Prohibition candidate 
could feel reasonably sure of 
running ahead of the Indepen- -= 
dence League. 

“T have given most of my 
life for the Prohibition 
Party,” said Mr. Woolley 
in putting away the crown, 
“but we were never able 
to get the hard-headed 
business men into our 
party.” Frankly spoken; 
and it would be interesting 
to know if Mr. Woolley re- 
alizes the reason of that failure. 

The reason is this: The Prohibition Party is intemperate, and more and 
more the trend of feeling in this country is toward temperance. Tem- 
perance not only in drinking, but in eating, in working, in playing, in 
preaching, and even in praying. ‘The drinking of liquors may be a 
pleasant recreation or it may be a curse; but so, in truth, may be the eat- 
ing of onions, the playing of pinochle, or the reading of books. 
Prohibition, whether of the consumption of liquor, or the squeaking 
of shoes, or of sneezing in public, is an intemperate thing. No really 
thoughtful man will vote for it—unless he views those two good old institu- 
tions, the Rep. and Dem. parties, with a spleeny eye. 












GENUINE CALF BINDING. 


Freeman Tilden. 








Pr at first you don’t succeed some of your relations will tell each other why 


you never will succeed. 
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| CapTain,—I want ‘you to put on plain 
clothes GZ do a little detective work. 
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make a bet that nobody goes in or out un- 
less I see them."’ 
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“ How do you expect me to do detective 
work with you around 








| made to order. 





ON BARGAIN DAY. 


LOTHING SALESMAN. 
—Well, sir, what 
can we do for you? 
Mr. MAINCHANCE. — 
I want my seven dollars 
change! 
SALESMAN.—Why, we 
don’t owe you anything! 
Mr. MAINCHANCE. — 
Yer don’t eh? Hain’t 
you advertisin’ your late 
$15 suits now for $8? 
Wa-al, this ’ere is one I 
bought three weeks ago! 
Whack up yer change! 


VARIATION. 


grr age Sethe sacs 
is it, please? 

ScieNTIFIC Man (ad- 
sently).— What do you 
want — sun time, mean 
local time, or standard 
time? 


AT RETAIL. 


“rr is cheap.” 
“IT don’t know 


about that. I left a pen 


full on the back of a note | 


once: that cost me two 
thousand five hundred 
dollars.” 


THE VERY THING. 


M**s Toprin. — This 

piece of ribbon was 
There ’s 
not another bit like it in 
the world. 

Miss Hoppin. —I’m 
going shopping to-mor- 
row, and I wish you’d lend 
it to me to match. 


PROVOCATION. 
M*™ MA.—Johnny, did 


you strike Willie? 
Jounny. — Yes’m, but 
he hit me back. 


EASILY STATED. 


M** Sronr.—What is 
the difference be- 
tween an investment and 
a speculation, dear? 
Kirsy Srone.—If you 
lose, it’s a speculation. 


WIDE AWAKE. 


AMMY MAMMASBOY.— 

Going to move in 
May, Tommy? 

Tommy TuFNUT.— 


Yep. 

SAMMY MAMMASBOY. 
—Why, how did you 
know? 


Tommy TuFNUT.— 
Ah! how’d I know? 
Did n’t m’ mother lemme 
break a cellar winder 
t’ other day an’ did n’t 
say nartin? How'd I 
know? A-a-ah, you! 


REAL REASON. 


RIEND.—I suppose the 
Bank Examiner 
comes around to find out 
what is on hand? 
BANKER (grimly ).— 
No; more often to find 
out what’s on foot! 
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Youthful 
Beauty 


will be untouched by advancing years if 
the care of the skin is given daily attention. 
The skin is always gradually renewing itself, 
and, if you are careless of it, it just as gradually 
deteriorates in quality, color and fineness. By 














the daily use of 


Pears’ Soap 


however, which cleanses, purifies and invigorates the skin- 
surface,the newskinis produced undersuch perfectconditions, 
that instead of deteriorating, it 
becomes soft, velvety, and of a 
natural, beautiful pink and 
white. Pearsis acknowledged 
everywhere to be 


The 























Beauty Soap 
of the World 





“All rights secured” 
OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE I'S THE BEST. 


B hax: ORIGINAL DRAWING of any illustration 

that appears in PUCK is for sale. These draw- 
ings are from three to four times as large as the 
printed reproductions. 


Prices vary from $5:00 up, according to the 
character of the subject. 


We will gladly quote price on any one which you 
| Refer to it by giving page and num- 
ber of PUCK in which it appeared. The price 


includes express charges. 


may select. 


A fine selection for Easter, Wedding, or Birthday Gifts. 





Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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service. 





Daily Service 
French Lick Springs 
“THE PENNSYLVANIA LIMITED” 


Lv. New York, Pennsylvania Station - 
Ar. French Lick Springs - (next day) 


Through sleeping cars to Indianapolis; parlor car 
Indianapolis to French Lick Springs. 


Returning leave French Lick Springs daily at 1.45 
P. M.; arrive New York 5.30 P. M., with like 


Telephone “ Madison 7900” 





DAILY 
10.50 A. M. 


1.10 P. M. 





and such polish——”” 


“*Oh, John, look at that handsome fellow! 


THE SPAGHETTI EATER.—I. 





What grace these foreigners have, 





getting the very best. 








[PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 





Wuat Mitton OmrtteD. * 


The rebellious angels had just been 
cast out of heaven. In the swift down- 
ward flight Lucifer overtook’Beelzebub. 

“What’s troubling you, Bub?” he 
called. 

“An old problem,” answered the 
future foul fiend between somer- 
saults: ‘“*‘Where are we going this 
fall?’ "—Lippincott's. 





BOYS! This Bali Glove and 
The Magazine 


Et 
Heit 
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Time To Roost. 
“Doctor,” said the despairing pa- 
tient, “I’m in a dreadful way —I can 
neither /ay nor se¢. What shall I do?” 
“Well,” said the medical man 
gravely, “I think you had better— 
roost!” —Zvening Sun. 











* ALLENGP 


COLVARS & CUFFS 


LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and 
and wear far longer than linen, 






keep 
Atdeaiers. Collars, %e; Cuffs,00c. Style Book Free. 
Arlington Company Broadway, 


Established 1883 126 N.Y. 








“HEARD about the latest insurance 
scheme?” 


“No. What is it?” 


“Why, the company agrees to pay 
alimony to both parties in case the | 
marriage turns out a failure.”——Boston 








©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 














Round trip tickets, in- 
cluding meals and state- 
room berth on Old 
Dominion Steamers, 
NEW YORK 
TO 
NORFOLK 
OR 
OLD POINT 


AND RETURN 


$14.00 











W. L. WOODROW, Traffic Manager 





OLD DOMINION LINE 


EASTER VACATIONS sunny "Sourn 


A SHORT SEA TRIP OVERNIGHT TO VIRGINIA, 
OLD POINT COMFORT, NORFOLK, RICHMOND or WASHINGTON, D. C. 





The Only Direct Line to Old Point Comfort and Norfolk Without Change 


Steamers are all equipped with the United Wireless Telegraph System 
Hot or Cold Sea Water Baths may be procured on steamer without charge 
STEAMERS SAIL EVERY WEEKDAY AT 3 P. M. 
Tickets and Stateroom Reservations, Pier 25, Nerth River, Foot of North Moore Street, New York 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET, DESK P. 
J. J. BROWN, General Passenger Agent 
General Offices, Pier 25, North River, New York 





Round trp tickets, in- 
cluding meals and state- 
room berth on Old 
Dominion Steamers, 


NEW YORK 
TO 
RICHMOND 


OR ‘ 
WASHINGTON, 


$15.00 























Wuat REALLy OccURRED. 

“ Well, I declare,” said Lot, as he realized that his wife had been turned 
into a pillar of salt, “that’s a strange phenomenon. I always thought the 
old lady was largely pepper.” 

Whereupon he dug a salt-cellar and laid her gently away therein before 
moving on.—Harfper's Weekly. 








Bunner’s Short Stories. 


«eee ILLUSTRA TED.... 
SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 
tinuation of the above. Retold with a United States Twist. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Story of Small Stories. Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 


Pive volumes in cloth - $5.00 4 ale by all booksellers, Address, 
Stee or from the shers on 
Or separately, per volume, $1.00 receipt of price. PUCK, Wi. Y. 

















COTES GARE 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 90 Beekman Street, { N®* Yore. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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Great Western 


EXTRA DRY 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 


Oldest and ny oy Champagae 
Producers in America 
Rheims New York 














VARICOSE VEINS, ™?ic%* 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treat- 
ment. It emg See the pain, swelling, tired- 
ness and disease. ll particulars on receipt o "stamp. 
W. F. Young, P.D.F.: 423 Temple St. Springfield, Mass. 








CYNICISsSIMUS. 


‘* Even the Stand- 
ard Oil Company 
has found out that 
there’s a hereaf- 
ter.” 

‘*Think so? You 
will find out in due 
time that the here- 
after is about the 
same as its hereto- 
fore.” — Chicago 
Tribune. 


PROVED. 


“I wonder if 
Jack knows I have 





Chicago to 
Puget Sound 


A new train over a new route 
through a new country. Has 


A SCHEME. 

‘*There’s nothing 
in a name.” 

“I think there 
is.”’ 
** Prove it.”’ 
‘Well, I'll bet if 
it was called ‘lodge’ 
instead of ‘church’ 
more men would 
attend.” — Detroit 
Free Press. 


THE ONLY CHANCE, 


“If those Cali- 
fornia women run 
for office do you 


money ?” no equal in luxury of fittings think they would be 

‘Has he pro- and splendid service through- guilty of purchas- 
posed ? out—provides home comforts ing votes?” 

a ss = business conveniences— Not meget nnd 

: 7 leaves Chicago dai , got green trading- 
KansasCity Journal. Se th oe oe See” 
" . over the shortest line—the a 

EASON ENOUGH. 

Ficc.—Don’t you ss CHICAGO Tuat Was Way. 
wish you could live Mil se & S ‘«Why are you so 
your life over again? waukee t. P aul sore on thet fend 

Focc. — Well, I millionaire? He has 
should say not. I’ve done some good 
got a: twenty-year Chicago, al ee things.” 
a po ae Railways 0 “7 bang x9 of 
maturing this ‘The mbian,’’ them.” — Washing- 
month. — Boston P Coles also a | ton Herald. J 


Transcript. 


leaves Chicago 


**HE comes from 





new train via the same route, 


Descriptive literature sent on request. 


daily 10:00 a.m. 


‘« His wife is are- 
markable woman.” 


a good family.” F. A. MILLER ‘* How so?” 
“He seems to General Passenger Agent ‘‘She can look 
have come a long CHICAGO stylish in bonnets 





way.” — Birming. | 





he likes.”’ — Detroit 








ham Age-Herald. j 








Free Press. 

















GRANDFATHER 
USED 
STILL THE BEST. 


Note style 
2% bottling 


This is the 
Guaranteed 
Original 

Package. 








of the Old School. The favorite with 
connoisseurs. Sold and recommended 
by the better class dealers. 


Bernneim DisTittine Co., 
Lovisvitte, Ky. 








THE SPAGHETTI EATER.—Il. 





Five Minutes LATER. 





—London Opinion. 





The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, % cts. in 
stamps, O. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


Somesopy’s hat is always in the ring 
in Mexico.— Detroit Free Press. 





“In Chapter One he shoots 
at her face five times. Ain’t 
that grand?” 

“Yes, but them novels are 
misleading, Mayme. ‘There 
ain’t no earnest love like that 
in real life.” — Kansas City 
Journal. Te 








age. 

not a “Patent 

Physicians’ Practi 

cated to the — und sold 
and 50c Per Boek ie. 

2c and 60c. 


WHEN YOUR EYES CARE 
RY MURINE EYE REMED 


No Smarting —Feels Fine— Acts Quickly. 
az it = —_ 





» teak, Watery Ley and Gran- 
Mar At 4" unded b: “a. 

8 as 
‘a ne beseaestoee usd in 5 ae 


py es 


Murine Ya 
Hicripe tre ive B Ageptig 











EVERY FISHERMAN should wear one 

of these handsome fish-shaped watch 
charms. When worn ona chain it wiggles 
and flops about like a live fish. Made of 
non-tarnishing gilt metal. We will send 
you one of these charms together with a 
copy of this month’s 


SPECIAL FISHING NUMBER 
of the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


on receipt of 25 cents in stamps or coin. 











NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 





Up in Maine, a quartet from a vil- 
lage church choir was asked to go to 
the country to sing at the funeral ser- 
_| vices of a rich farmer. After the burial 

the members of the quartet climbed 
into the carriage that had brought 
them and prepared to start back to 
town. A distant relative of the de- 
ceased hurried up to them. 

“Oh, you gentlemen must n’t be 
a-leavin’,” she said. 

“Why not ?” asked the baritone. 

“ Because you're all expected for 
dinner over at bereft’s.”— Saturday 
| Evening Post. 





Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


Something 








| 


Look Forward To 


| Fifty-two weeks of good 
solid enjoyment when you 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 





The Foremost and Most Widely 
3 Quoted Humorous Weekly 


Take PUCK and Laugh ! 





to ( 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is not a juvenile publication, but 


Published Every Wednesday. 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artifis are among the bet. 


@ It is of serious interes, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


it is better for children than the comic 


supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 











If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 





Tell Your Newsdealer 


Breve 








NEXT WEEK. 


PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 
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DO NOT even know his name, and nothing can I pen 
Of homely points the public like to learn of famous men; 
But vainly I have waited for a better scribe to pick 
For tribute due the mighty men who joined the stone and stick. 
Oh, Galileo, Edison, and Watt and brothers Wright, 
And all ye great inventors basking in the calcium-light, 











—. 


Stand back, and let the rays disperse the gloom that gathers thick 


About the greatest of you all—he joined the stone and stick! 
Ah, when I peer through ages back, a quiet man I see 

Who sat apart within his cave—or was it in a tree?— 

Who, anyhow, forsook his mates for absent-minded play 
With ordinary sticks and stones that others threw away. 
Unheeding all the clever jokes the rabble played by stealth; 
Unheeding those facetious friends who asked about his health; 
In short, unminding sneers and jeers, he lived his life alone 

In contemplation of the weight and hardness of the stone, 
And equal rapt absorption in the wonder of the quick 
Convenient reach and smashing swing inherent in the stick. 
Whence-came tlie great idea to join those simple elements? 
Oh, is there any genius who can tell how he invents? 

And what was its effect upon the great man? Did he sing? 
Or faint, or cry, or leap and dance, and shout like anything? 
Alas! | can’t embellish the event that there began 

To cleave that early fauna into Other Beasts and Man; 

But looking back again | see the great inventor toil 

’ For patient weeks to make a joint that service would n’t spoil. 
I see him light at last upon the sinews that he late 

Extracted from the members of the animals he ate, 

And therewith tie a jagged flint upon an oaken limb 

And then —alas! his subsequent performances are dim. 

Oh, went he in benevolence to show them how it worked? 
Or did he sally forth in ire and smite the friends who’d irked? 
Perhaps the credit and the club were stolen from him by 

A clever chap who knew the way to catch the public eye. 
Perhaps he got a pension, or was mobbed—I cannot say, 
But.I1'm certain that they acted in a very human way. 

So Homer and Columbus and Napoleon and Hoe 

And Newton, Wagner, Socrates, and Michelangelo, 

And all the other men whose fame is scattered far and wide, 
Have done but little for the race compared to him who tied 
The stern, uncompromising stone upon the helpful stick, 
fundamental tool, and fired our Culture’s wick, 
re he went unsung, and so I’ve done the trick. 
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Gorton Carruth. 





THAT THEY ACTED IN A VERY HUMAN Way 







































nats Tour teats : 
: A Striking Effect 


Evening Dress 


| If full flavor, proper ageing and 
exquisite boquet are considered, the 
answer will always be 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 
Has that delightful smack found 
only in mature, bonded whiskey. 
Remember the name — 






Pittsburgh, Pa. 


an anchor 


purchaser. 





61 Chestnut St., Newark, N. J. 





Leading jewelers and high class haber- 
dashers w you many attractive 
i addressing 


patterns. 
KREMENTZ & CO. 


This is one of the newest patterns of the 
Krementz | Bodkin - Clutch 
Studs and Vest Buttons .| 


with sleeve links to match, that appeal 
so strongly to fastidious dressers, be 


a worth cause of their simplicity and cleganch. 
asking or fe ‘ . Si llies 
A. Overholt & Co. Ment tee Beer ak old 


They go in like a needle—hold like 
And give permanent satisfaction to the 


Makers of the famous Krementz Collar Buttons 


a certain car; 
He goes to work. where 


of other.toilers are} 
no time-to stray ; 
takes day after day; 
changes not at all 


In winter or in summer, 
time or in fall. 





as he did before, 
any more; 
to rest and read, 


, 
| And when the day is 
hurries to the street 


to them he is unkno 


never shown; 





a certain car; 





Ca? | 















































Spring in all her splendor will be with us before long, 
And the birds will hail her coming in a burst of joyful song. 


Once indeed she stayed away from us for many weary years, 
And the thought that she might ne’er return aroused our morbid fears- 


Why did she thus renounce our own, our blessed native land? 
Because of fierce spring verses by the long-haired poet band. 
—Fliegende Blitter. 





’ 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





“WHILE digging for clams at Orleans, Wednesday, Ralph Rogers found one that 
was 6% inches long and 5 inches wide across the she]l. .The.clam weighed, 13% pounds and 
is said to be the biggest clam ever found.on Cape Cod.” —Boston: Globe. ’ 


Cape Cod has evidently never , seen .a |Piesidential, candidate who had n’t 





decided whether he wanted to run.—Zvening ‘Sun. 


At night he clings where 





| out on the farms, 
| 


Tue Gay LIFE. 
He hurries every morning to catch 


hundreds 
7 Sit SP is 


His course is never varied; hehas™ 
The route that is the shortest he 


He works upon a schedule that 


in spring- 


| He has his thirty minutes at noon 


ended he 


To start his journey homeward, 
night after night the same, 
Jammed in with other people who 

do not know his name. 


He does not know his neighbors, 


wn; 


Beyond his little orbit his face is 


other sad- 


faced straphangers are; 
He wonders how the people exist 


Deprived of social pleasures and 
all the city’s charms. 
—C “hicago Record-Herald, 





| He starts in every morning, just:| 


| To do a certain duty, and never 


“Dip that young man kiss you last 
night ?” 
“ Mother, do you suppose that he 
came all the way up here just to hear 
me sing ?”—Cornell Widow. 





A QUARTER CENTURY 
BEFORE THE PUBLIC 





Over Five Million Free Samples 


Given Away Each Year. 


The Constant and Increasing 
Sales From Samples Proves 


the Genuine Merit of 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Shake Into Your Shoes 





powder for the feet. 
Many people wear shoes a size 


them. Just the thing for Ach 





“tse Allen's 


Allen’s Foot=Ease, the antiseptic 
Are you a trifle 
sensitive about the size of your shoes? 


smaller 


by shaking Allen’s Foot-Ease into 


ing, hot 


feet and for Breaking in New Shoes. 
If you have tired, swollen, tender feet, 
> Allen’s Foot-Ease gives instant relief. 
We have over 30,000 testimoniais. 
TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold everywhere, 
25c. De not accept any substitute. 
FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. 
Foot-Ease.” ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. 
ARAARARARARAAAAAAARAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAL AAS 


He hurries every morning to catch | 


| 
| 





Fighting Trout = 
Leap High 
in Glacier National Park 


streams rush into pine-clad valleys. 


per day. 


out the park. 


mer outing ?) 
tainingly written and 
Summer Fares 


Address 
H. A. NOBLE, 


St. Paul, Minn. 














IN THE Boxes. 


“Shall we go into the East Side 
and take a lock at the ‘Great Un- 


| washed’?” 





plies? 


‘No; let u§ go to the opera and see 
the Great Undressed.” —Zippincott’s. 


ALREADY SUPPLIED. 


Tag Cautir.— Do you need any 

typewriter supplies, sir? 

THE GuvNor.— Typewriter sup- 

No, I've only just bought her 

ee box of chocolates! —Zondon Opinion. 
' 


OWN the mountain sides in Gla- 
cier National Park rollicking 


These streams are full of deep, shad- 
owy pools and swirling depths, in 
which lurk the greatest fighters of the 
finny tribe—Cut-throal mountain trout. 


Out in the deep blue lakes, larger 
varieties may be lured to combat. 
But he who conquers here must fight. 


Vacation trips through Glacier Na- 
tional Park cost from $1.00 to $5.00 
Great Northern Hotels are 
located at convenient points through- 


Do you want an idea for your sum- 
Write for our enter- 
handsomely 
illustrated booklets just off the press. 


Special Round Trip 


General Passenger Agent, 











Walk, —— You, Walk! 





‘THIS is the poem 
that you read in 


PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for — 
ever since. We have. 
now issued 





as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 
Ten Cents per Copy. 

Admirers of this famous 
poem Will appreciate the 


opportunity to secure copies 
in handy pocket form. 




















‘PUCK, :295-309 iLafayette~Street, New York 
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FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


St Home Or broad 


A Shilhingm London 
































































































































